CHAPTER XII

misgivings the soul of a sinner conscious of his
faults.

He was unable to take the sacraments, and his
disobedience to the laws of the Church, and the
Dauphin's and Princesses' sadness and the general
realisation of a scandal unworthy of him, took
away from the king the happiness that he sought
but never found. If Mme du Barry satisfied his
sensual nature, surrounded him with delicacy and
refinement, let him drink in the fragrance of youth
and love, and gave a new spring to a being the
years had disillusioned and who now was bowing
before the blasts of autumn and winter, she never
succeeded in driving away his gloom or the
nightmare visions that haunted his keen and
sensitive mind.

In the fascinating countess* arms, Louis XV
knew moments of intoxication and forgetfulness;
but then he would fall back into his own deep
thoughts, dream of death and the beyond, fear the
wrath of God and concern himself about his
destiny after death. That concern never left him;
he reflected with hope or with bitterness; he sought
an answer in books, he gave himself up to ex-
perimental sciences and he sought the company of
the Comte de Saint-Germain.

All that went beyond the limits of the material
world filled him with passionate curiosity, every-
thing touching on the great psychic problems
absorbed his attention; the universality of his
ideas was one with that of encyclopaedists and
philosophers. The essential difference was that he